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tion, and consequent and acquired habits, while
my early ones have long since been lost or
" warped by the kind severity of the peda-
gogue."
Possessing a tolerable memory with regard to
events, I will, then, just rummage about its lum-
ber-room, and see if I cannot tumble out <*ome
long-forgotten recollects>n on the subject, if I
may so express myself; but I sincerely tru^t
that it may not turn out to be a tendency for
the poer, or some such inclination incompatible
with the fortunes of the youngest of younger
brothers.
After some pains to effect this object, I fear
I must conclude that I have never evinced any
marked genius, one way or another, unless it be
for that of the vagrant! What a shock to my
theory !
Though an idle boy, I was ever a restless
one. Whenever I had an opportunity, I was
certain to give my nursery-maid the slip, and
ramble through the fields and coppices, though
at the cost of a whipping, or, at all events, the
deprivation of my supper. I could never see a
distant hill, but I longed to reach its summit to
see what was on the other side ; and had I been
more conversant with holy writ, I should have
been ever sighing, " O, that I had wings like
the dove, for then would I flee away and be at
rest." In short, every spot in the distance
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